Louis A DUTCHMAN

hoped that, as you had shared my education, so you would
show that affection for France which the nation has a right
to expect of all its sons, and particularly of its princes. I
hoped that, schooled in my policy, you would realise that
Holland, once conquered by my peoples, must rely, for
its independence, upon their generosity; that with no re-
sources, no allies, and no army, Holland could and inevit-
ably would be conquered, the moment it set itself in direct
opposition to France; that your policy must therefore be
the same as mine, and that Holland was bound by treaty
to France. I therefore hoped that, in placing upon the
Dutch throne a prince of my own blood, I had found the
happy mean which harmonised the interests of the two
states, and united them in a common policy, and a common
hatred of England; and I was proud of having given
Holland the settlement that suited her case, as I had already
done, by my Act of Mediation, in Switzerland.

But it was not long before I perceived that I was nursing
a vain illusion. All my hopes have been deceived. The
moment Your Majesty ascended the throne of Holland, you
forgot that you were a Frenchman; ever since, you have
tortured your sensitive conscience, and stretched your
reason to breaking-point, in the endeavour to persuade
yourself that you are a Dutchman. Those Dutchmen who
were sympathetic to France have been persecuted and
passed over; promotion has come to those who were in the
service of England. Frenchmen, from officers to private
soldiers, have been slighted and dismissed, and I have had
the mortification of seeing the French name in Holland,
under a prince of my own blood, exposed to every kind of
affront. True, I have learnt to hold the honour and reputa-
tion of that name so near my heart, and to carry them so
high on the bayonets of my soldiers, that it is beyond the
power of Holland, or of any individual in the world, to cast
a slur upon them, unavenged.

Your Majesty's public speeches are full of deplorable
tendencies. France only appears there in parenthesis. Instead
of setting an example of forgetting the past, they constantly